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Summary: Foxy is a young Spartan on Installation 07. The entire ring 
world is ruled by tribes of Spartans called clans, and when she is 
separated from her own clan she must find her own place in this war 
torn world. Equipped with only her trusted A. I. Clip and a DMR she 
sets forth. 


Sparks in the Eairy 

"Hey it's time to get up! HEY! HEY! Wakey Wakey eggs and bakey ! " A 
screeching voice was resonating in the helmet of Eoxy. She stirred 
and growled trying to bat the voice away with her hand to no 
avail . 

"Come on Eoxy Eox this is no place to rest!" She stirred again and 
slowly opened her eyes to the dim light. The fresh smell of misting 
water greeted her nose and the gentle wind blew across her body. She 
shivered as it cooled her and she found out that her Air Assault 
armor had been contracted and she was in Zero suit mode. She lifted 
her head slowly off the ground letting a few pebbles stuck in her 
hair fall. There was a throbbing pain in her head and everything 
thing in her body was sore. She looked around, her blurry vision was 
slowly coming in to focus. She was presently under a large open cave 
like structure with a flowing waterfall spilling over the left side, 
and a winding river was going straight past her under the arching 
cave and out to the ocean in the distance. The wind made the soft 
grass and trees on the other side of the arch bend. 

"Eoxy?... You okay" The voice made her cringed at how loud it 
was , 

"Opps sorry" The male A. I. Voice of Clip quieted down a bit as he 
began to materialized in his holo-form before her. His green skin and 
dark pattern glitched a bit in the shifting breeze and he sat 
floating. Eoxy nodded and tried to get up only to have a sharp pain 
in her left leg punch her back down on the ground. Clip 
flinched. 



"Ohh... that looks pretty bad. Hold on Foxy let me see if I can call 
Angel Clan now that you can activate the suit and connect me to the 
network." Foxy waved him off and he stopped, "Are you sure?... uhh . . . 
okay if you think you can manage." Foxy slowly got up ignoring the 
blood and pain in her left leg. 

"Just don't be a hero, a Foxy that's in health and beat the living 
shit out of everything else... okay that didn't rhyme but just give 
me time." He stomped his foot, 

"Oh that rhymed but not my a€ 1 never mind Ohh". She staggered and 
swayed but stood up on her own and grabbed her Armor disk that was 
casting Clips Hologram, he disappeared into it and she placed it in 
the center of her chest. In a crawling display her pink armor began 
to over take her body and her helmet generated on her head bringing 
up her familiar hud. Her tail was in-cased with armor and she curled 
her fists getting use to her gauntlets yet again. As Foxy stepped out 
of the shade of the arch her salmon colored armor gleamed just as new 
as when the day it was given to her. The face of Clip popped up in 
the corner of her hud and she gave him a puzzled look. 


"Oh you've been out . . . ohh . . . say a ... hehe . . year and a half., yeah 
good thing you don't need to eat or you probably would have starved 
or something in that coma, huh?" She looked at him with an angry 
face, "Hey I stayed at your side like a loyal friend. 'Cuse I 
couldn't go for help or... anything really." She started to walk as 
Clip droned on and look around at her surroundings, she cringed when 
she took a wrong step and upset her leg. 


"Yessh... yeah that rock that fell off and hit you the other day 
gotcha pretty good. Don't worry now that your awake we can get back 
home fix things up. I'm sure nothing has changed back at W.A.S.P. 

Clan base." He sounded a little sarcastic at the end and it made Foxy 
feel a bit uneasy. She walked on in the field of rocks and grass 
trying to find a signal to get the best route in order to return back 
home to home base. 


"Wahhoo ! Clip and the Fox are back!" 


End 
f ile . 



